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Within the last fortnight or so, their news-
papers have ladled ont comforting assur-
anees that the figures were grossly exag-
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to soldiers Gs. 6d. for six months, to “ivilinns

T elcphone,

gerated, that the Americans had only one
dons tuted division at the front, w ith the
remainder of their forees sprinkled
through the provinces of France to meke
a show, .

It does not matter what the German
people believe. They believe that Belgium
flow treacherously at Germany’s unpro-
teeted throat! ’lhcv believe the war was
started by England. Or by Prance. Or by
Russia. 1t all depends on what offieial ex-
planation is the fashion at the moment.
They believe that Williamn Tohenzollern
of Potsdam is the greatest man since Jesus
Christ.

But, after all, it does not matier what
the German ]1(*0])10 believe. For the Ger-
man army knows;
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YANKS IT IS
B are  not,  mamnfactured.
When they ave, the *“nick™ doesn’t stick.
Ten thousand of the world's greatest
1huﬂ\m‘\ working ten honrs o duy for ten
ars cowldn’t plaster a nickname on the
i .\mnncun Army that would stiek ten min-
| utes.
For the American Army has alveady

icknames

AEF., 1! received its niekname over herve that noth-

ing can shake loose. That nickname is
Yinks. Nothing more, nothing less, noth-
ing else.

Tt wasn't m:nmf:mlurcd for the Ameri-
can Army. it wasn’t earefully thought out

The net cirenlation  of
RS AND S

]!H.‘\f.

paid

dous week.

'FOUR"'YEARS”

s ago today the gray
Germany i
de_'nnn.

It was Der Tag—ihe day. the planned

for, longed.Tor day when the good Germane
S\H)ld was 1o be dreawn From its seabbard
Lampitien, carve

and, in one swift, terrible
out, of Euvope i German

Al the threshold, the
asked Free passige over i

Empirc.
Garman
territory which,

to nations, they had promised not to enter
in time of war. Belzinm refused, and the
gray army tranpled it under iuot

The next day—-the third of

TILE
PRIPES for the issue of
U 5,606, an inereuse of ¢

army of

tvanced {0 the Hu(slmld of | B

rulers

by all the most solemn eovenants known

Augusi—

Germany dee fared war on Franee, dlld on
the fourh, ofter o panse while the wateh-
ing world helid its breath inan agony of

by any pre-arranged mental “drive. It was
msi the nickname every one over here
took for granted.

s applied over here, has Tost its
an turn, 1no I(m«wr means a
soidier of the North. It means a soldier
from the United States, North, South,
toor West “so long as he wenrs the
Ehaki of Unele Sam and battles or works

Cbunder the old flag. Tt means Dixie and
Yankes Doodle rolled into one. It is the

syinbol of a united eountry pointing in
s formation towards the Rhine and on
bv\(md 1t mesns that 1861 to 1865 is
forgoiten, demolished. hlofted out against
ihe m:ght.\ spoch of 191710 a finish,
“Z\'znmm was a joke, and a painful
e, suddy ™ failed to land. The others
L it the sonpy ehite with equal eclat, One
nickmue alone has withstood the shell fire
of disenssion,  fi is Yanks—Yaunks, repre-
senting North and South, Bast and West
anything wholly American.
You ean’t manufaetare a nickname in a

suspense, Eoulind drew her sword.
. By her initial set of faithlessness Ger-

=many stood morally bankrupt before they

peoptes of the carth. o men of vision it
wis then and there apparent. that from .
{hat hoor she eould not be freated with
man fo man. tat, beennse her word wasy
worthless, she st be beaten, beaten, |
£i11 she eounbd dovone Hiether harm,

That. throaad the fonr bitter  year
which have felbaved, has been the silent,

all-controlling, brexorable faet of the war,
of
Awmerica said to

T was stnuned up with the finality
doom Lust Anceust when
the Pope:  We cannof take the ward of

the present rolers of (hrmany as @ ar-

antee of anythine that is to endur

Four IFour years of Moad and]
inemen: e waoe, fonr years of suehl
saeriti e and von hive rencwed the
world s Cith in the spivit of man, Ax the
anniver wroneched,  the Waiser

mountel Btower in Champagne to
Koo with his own ey

o o be drive thet
s peaple should ered the war.
AWhen the suniversary came, he had seen”
the oivnsive bogin, {ail, shrivel and
turn into an historie disaster,

He had seen, in the seareed valley of
the Marne, the beginning of the end,

SHIPYARD ATHLETIC PATRIOTS

Shipyard work is o great institation at
all times. So s baseball —in the Ay
But when handeeds of husky, alert. able-
bodied professinual ball players begin to
seuttic frow the dinmond info shipyard
work 10 w i dralt, the time is ripe
for a fosty

With thou
charging st

promise

ulx of their counirymen
ine guns. working under
shell-fire or wrinding away back of the
Yines, it secms beyored beliel that any well
trained atldeie. 31 for serviee, shonld he
wuilty
traitors

of sueh yeblow-hearted cowardiee,
to their eountry
1o

good, and worse
than traitors ieir own souls. The
printed reeny ud as proof.

1 these men can’y be yanked into serv-
ice, thew shonld be stopped from eontine
uing their ohdl profession on Saturdays
and Sunday, Their osfracism should be
complete,

And Ty Colb he ix “thinking of
enlistine Lter on,”” Later on? Suppose
+ had decided to make it

later-ond’

IF YOU DON'T WEAKEN

*The bomburdient will be terrific; you
will bear up wmder i \\itimui wealkening.”’

Sans fuiblir-—without weakening—those
were the exact wards of CGeneral (Gour-
aud’s order ~‘io venel and American
troops of the Fourth Army’" on the eve
of the German offensive - an offensive con-
cerning which the Allivd command knew
about cverything there was to know,

Tt's a great life—specinlly when you
help to turn that offensive into a mighty

e TSeamerang, baek the enemy avvoss a river

and séveral miles of country,
look at his Tiecls.

and get a

It’s a great life when you vount your
your mm.nod

prisoncrs by thousands,
guns by hundred
your commissar, N

ind get <o far ahcad of

at that.

If you don’it weaken it is a great life
If you do—well, you get licked, The ole
Army philosopher had the right dope,

THE ONES WHO KNOW

It was announsed on July 4 in Wash-
Ameriean soldiers
had sailed For IPrance. It was announeed
in the House of Commons last week that
they were still coming, that they were
coming Taster than ever, coming at a rate

ington that a million

“of 300,000 a wmonth,
slnps, 100,000 in \mcne.m ships.
ean do vour own figuring.

The German people do not believe this.

200,00 in Brifisl

g

s the launehing of the!
hie

that you go aleng on|
wind for a few (Ll\'s, and go pretiy well i Sehwab

Youn

eentury, but one ean be hooked to you in
a day. Yanks it is

i SIX MONTHS OLD

With the envrent issue, THE STARS
PAND STRIPES sews on its first serviee
cheveon, For six months it has been on
duty with the A B, in Pranee.

IFrom its fiest issue of less than 30.000
copies to its prisent issue of 170000, it
Vhas proceeded in its rather dizzy job of
teying to keep pace with the avalanche
kuown as the A

We are prowd 1o he able to say that
some of fhe finest Things it has pr'mt'-d—-—
including the finest thing of all—were
written nol by any memher of ifs staff.
bt swere sent in from the field

The more that the bunch on oo far
flung battle line realizes that the paper, is
for them to read, for them to eriticize, for
thews toaerite, that it means 1o be and will
be just what they want it fo be, more and
more will it grow in grace with each addi-
pionad eheveon, More and wmore fnithfully
Pwill its file serve asoa ehroniele of the
vomedy and tragedy of the greatest expe
dition sinee the world began,

“COLONELIFEROUS”

Winn William Allen White wrofe the
biogrephy of  Colonel William Rackhill
Nelson of Kansas City fome, he was at a
luss 1o sevonnt for the colonel’s title, inax-
mush ax bis subjeat had never been gon-
neeted with a military establishment nor
had even heen on a governor’s staff. Fin-
allv, Mr. White coneluded that he was
eatled enlonel simply bee lse he was ©“ st
naturally coloneliferon

Ax we look over our letters and papers
from heme it sirikes us that there arve
going o e a lot of eoloneliferous people
at Livee after the war; not only eolonel.
iferous, but majorical, eaptainie and len-
tenanfis!

sem to be, both at home and
abroad. g0 many organizations oufside the
the  Reserve  Auxiliary  Police
. the ITome Guards. the Junior Re-
serves, to mention only a few—having the
hestowing of military titles as one of theig
most important funetions that it will not
surprise us at all. on our return, to find
avery male eitizen over the age of 31
hmstmw a sobriquet that denotes some
form or another ecommissioned rank,

“Good morning, Colonel.”’ “Hm\ “do.
Major?” A there, Cap'n.””  Thus it
will o, all up and down the main streef
of our home town. And how proud and
novel and singular and noteworthy and
cverything the average one of us will feel
to be pointed out as the only real private
in the plage!

[ ——
TO WIN THE WAR

Ships, we are told. will win the war
And so will food.

But if we merely lie back on those two
more or less abstract propositions—ab-
straet so far as the man In the line is eon-
corned when he hasn’t scen any wafer save
the drops on the mouth of his eanteen or
tasted any food save iron rations for a
week—ave are passing the biggest buek in
1 all history.

We are passing it in partienlar to Mer.
md e, IIoover, and in n'mxcml
fto the whole American peoplc.

i Ships and foed will win the war—ships
by bringing armics and the things armies
need, foad by filling the stomadm of ar-
wies and ]wopks Revolution in Germany,
| vation in Austria, disaffection in Bul-
garia. vebellion in Turkey, a renasecent
Russin—ull of these things may come to
pass, any of these things might fet fall the
keystone out of {he arch.of {he Hohenzal-
lern power.

But ro bring about any
thete is just one 1thing fo C{o——in:t one
way 1o win the war. That way is to de-
feat the German armies—all of them that
the Kaiser can put into the field.

1

one of them,

1!

The A rmy ’s Poets

THE MAN
Her: today In the sunshine I saw a soldier go
Out (;I Life's heated b'LU.lc inte the evening

ITe w .xls Just a common soldier, oncofa mxg,hty
clun,
But cvery watcher bared his hend ln honor
to the Man,
We stood there attention, and the flag- drap-
ed coflin came,
And e snzpped up o salue him, though' we
naver knew hig name,
He was just o commaon soldier, bul. wo couldn't
salute as well
Thé hest old m.nor-;,cner.u ou this bright
side o' helll H.

THE ARMY TROUBLE-SHOOTER
Uyp and away in the hush of the'morning,
Speeding through lanes where the wild
throstie sings
Riding, oh, riding
Searching the w
strings.
Calls from the seaboard sud, calls from the
mountaing
Answer far calls
Leap from tho 1y

ight into t dawning,
for the war's muted

or are stricken and ﬂul.
enchies, and back, over foun-

rits bubble and wail,

Gunsg from th¢ A]ﬂl"(l!llb arid gune, from the
ridies

Pour om. their hute

taing
Born where the denth spi

1ill the -&)n(umol like

Lift up as live things, and sink back again

Plu..ging, then erawling,
light,

Armed with his piic

Gains a far post whe

one man in the twi-

wnd Armored with hope,
¢ one fast fading hi;;h-

Hght
Cieams on his spurs as he ¢ases up his rope.
Culis from the trench The fusces that sput-
1

Yonder ind him have quivered and died;
Yot in the darkn the ery that was uttered
Must not be s ced-—the thing must be tried!

Enemy star-shells! Their scattering splendor

Tells its white tale, while the muan yonder
clinus

ke dead thing. lest this Hate-god, the

q‘m-mlo
Fling one more heart to the Ashes.of 'l'hmgs,

Chip- (-Iml\ of pliers and straightening of Jea-
'Lone ln ihe darkness, while nghung men
(I n'lr lhm)s.md miles to the West, us decreed

oT,
One woman prays and s Jaughed at lzy Fate)
Finished the task, and the wires, in (he star-

swift bullet wrings
and a soul through the

Answer agains~but a

Breath from its mark,
far light

the West, and the Sweetness of

peeds
Things.
Up and away, ere the huosh of the morning,
Bpeeding past lanes where the wild throstle
sings,
Straight to the West to await i new dawning,
Searching the way- for the wa nute
sUrings, Corp. Walter Mair, 8.CL

LIAISON
p,ul a pal in the doughboys...
¥5 the Artillery harrage ros ,ml guard-—"
\ml cvery night as I watch my post, t
My thenghts go out 10 my pard.

He's nut there in the front line,
1'm back here with the guns:

Woe are both linked together by fireworks
In the effort {o lick those Hauns

T p ¢ him there in the trenches,
Pearing out Into No Man's Land,
Ready to shool up a red sockel,

Which means we're to lend him a hand.

And when that rovket shoots shyward
0w m of appro ing Han,
ind 1 yell to the gunners:
ctor One Sixty One!
And then the haltle opens us
With a withering eurtain of jire.
Stopping the Boelies in Xo Man's Land,
Or stringing them dead on the wire.

53 n'nge!

When oar barrnge his been lifted,
Waord comes baek from the Infantry:
“Ridd repulsedyou sure did it th‘n time,
And we thank u, Artillery!

Then my mind sces my pal in the doughboy,
Qffering up a thy inkful praver,
And ctehing his hand baek Lowards me;
Saying, *Thanks, Bill—shakeSput it
there!™

And s0

we on the line all are learning®
Thit the Liggest thing in th rife
Is Co-Operntion; and my pal and I
Both know itUs the keynote of life.
Joe Connolly, Pvt, F.A.

1 DID NOT KNOW-——
with a rose tint in the sky— .
¢ he wop we went in silence
No shel announced our coming ni
And through the lines of the drowsy IIun,
Who wakened in our rear.

Dawn.
v

We fought il setling sun,

And sUll fought vn—yon shorting sun
Must he our sonvenjree

We did not falter. Then darkness fdl

The nizht came on so quick, My God—-
I thought of you, my dear,

You seemed 56 very near,

1 spoke to you.

I did not know—
and whispered low,

Iow strunge o’
The norse just
“In spirit she is hoere!

Wilillam Gilligan.,

THOSE LUCKY BOYS IN PARIS

with Goneral P(‘x‘khmg‘ army, scattered
broadeast over
There's i thought with ev
ling way down to Nuntes: "
Theugh hc ighting like the devil or he's off
unon i
He's lookin for permission to go visitin® Parce.

about it that it seems a

ere

xy seldier, from tlfc

Hue's hmul sn mmh

Wi .h

Toy
1l cw on lh\. Woulevards, and Angels all
around,
And statues all so beautiful,
feine,
And yet )
sha

the ancient River

- .
not atlowed to go—it's certainiy a

ed the C.O. often, and his record’s
te as chadk,
.. nut the C,0.,

He's &

But a €
hatks,

For our noble General Pershing-—strength unto

his mighty arm—

Doest't want the bovs

them out of harm.

So our lads mnust go on mourning. though hard
the luck may seem,

And to cuse their mental tormént,
ponder on this thema-—
Cestain mien must be in Paris, there Is work
there to be done,

And their hearts are full of envy for the fellow
svith the gun.

The maidens are quite pretty; there are |ots of
things io see,
But ﬂmt will never satisfy the bors in Gay

C:

is the thing his wishes

in Paris—rather keep

l¢t them

Paree;

They ‘11‘ want to get in action—just to feel
they’re helpin’ some

In this (ox'ccnuamd effort to annihilate the
1w

So carc not where your job may be, just do
your level best,

And let the man ’).bovc you sit and, figure out
the rest,

And if when placed up on the line, you'd much
prefer Paree.

Just don't forget that Paris bunch—the) 1
swap, if 13{0\1 ‘I agree.

J. Watson, M.E., — Xngrs,

THE JUDGMENT

ANGEL

Who comes all robed in white,

His wonnds ablaze with light,’

The fresh blood oozing through

Like peppies drenched with dow?
SOUL

Tis I, Arvchangel bright,

These marks are from the fight.

Abashed, I seck a clew;

I know not what to do.

CHRIST
Sit thou upon my right,
Till Heaven see the sight,
How I repay my due

Quom,h(s the faltering wires, and our bridges|,

St MIGH THAT, RAZD-

5

e g . Just WD i _Honent

SUDpENLY ’ €O TAKE

viscover & e o5 k

THAT YouR (A GOOD <

NaMe 15 CLEAN . 7

ON THE ‘o SUANE = F 7 :

PALS LIST = L A s
2 . . ) ) ] .

. . R @.A WESk - T WRNEW TTHESE 1 A
GA“Q‘-WAQQ %\i‘::\c A\kf’:m‘l‘_ ;ﬁ.ﬂ: x“‘c}c\%&mx ~AN) DIG -1 WEOLD CoMe (N Sy .
i T R s g

uP - CLerery s w A R

THAN, Youve Q8 MEW

WACHED TOR . Lt—:getues

A MONTH YOUNE .BEEQ

OR 50 e Savg FoR -

" | Tust TTHe
- - CQCASION w™ . -
3 - B 4 < o - : ) T
| You pe camerue duat = YoM et

~AND You CoNTaITot= BEST {} i cne "‘_"éﬂma“ Ak v
RORROW A - NYouR SHOES
NICE NEW e You
BLOUSE © CAN SEE
WH EOLD- Nou FACE

CHEVRONS AN M -

SEWED ON

v . e c

Yess-Th
~AND ~J\ST Au. READY!

WHeN YO

Ger AL

I fowen’
s w0
PERFECTION.
AND READY =

7

‘EMEQG:..NC‘I
WORKWG
DETAIL-

MY BILLET

This “old house, shell-torn
=till stands complieent,

and wrecked,
undisturbed, in the

| midst of this little, desolate French village,

like some nice old lady who, knowing sho is
no longer for this earth, has already started
to live in fhe future, and regards this life
with a sort of impersonal interest, as a {hing
apart. -

They may have ruined the body; but they
have not touched the soul! and this old house
a soul. T picture, in looking back over
past. the lives that have come in under
che lives that have boep lived there,
ithat have gone out; the days of
tuil, the ndays of peace, the bappiness and
the sorrow; all have scasoned into this old
house during the centuries and have become
its soul. X
The old cupboard, carved with angel heads
wnd other fancies, and probably the wedding
present of a hundred and more yedars bd(‘]‘.
stifl roests, Ionhm" rebukingly down on the
rats running about the floor, large vicious
rats, fat and sleek, well fed in this desolu-
tion. Its shelves are no more in their place:
they inuy have served as firewood to warm
the chilled bodies of the poilus who before had
defended this village; buf I don't think she'd
mind,

The first communion cortificate of Yvonne,
dated 1908, the only thing left hunging on
the wall, in its eracked fl::une, brings back the
ehildren’s voices. I have arranged my hand-
ful of straw which T eall bed just beneath it.
It seems so homelike and safe when 1 Ye down
there during the day aud listen as the shells
whistle overhead after my night of guard, and
it makes me dream of my real home. 1 look
at It each Lime I slart for my place down in
the line, and wonder if I all ever retuin;
or, if I do return, if there will be an n"L\' hole
where once it rested.

When the Boche broke through our line, 1
stood at the door of that old. old house, my
billet, and fought like a madman to keep
him back, to.keep the wolf from the door, to
keep his sacrilegeons hunds from desecrating
thix sanetuary—my home, and it is my Lome,

for there I keep my siraw and whatover eclse

I own in life, and I fought as any man will
fight te proteet his home. We beat him back,
When 1 come up e h 1porning the old house
greots mé like an old - mother, and seems
pleased to know I'm here and safe. I don'd
know Who Yvonne is, but T'm sure she would
be happy, and her mothor, and father, if ho
lives, would be happy, to know we are here
in spxtc of {he shelling and the desolation and
ruin, and that we eall it home, and ihat we
water the little rose bush that still clings
close to that part of the wall which remains,
as though secking protection.

And when we have won the viefory, and }
am sitting by the fireside back home, with
my children on my knee, T know that I
often Lhink of my other home, my bitlet, and
they'tt always be glad to have me tell them
the story of how we fought to protect it, and
they' 11 want to koow all about Yvonne; and
' tell thiem the stories the old nouau told
to me. Sgt. Feaxx G McCanrny,
{.oraine, Aero Squagron.—

June 19, 1918.

FROM A SCHOOLBOY

‘To.the Editor of TIIIJ STARS AND STRIPES:

T betcha you've been wondering where I've
been. Well, I've been at the Arwy Candi-
dates Schopl, After you've been there a while,
vou wonder how 2 fellow could be so ignoranl
and still live. ‘There are a lot of reformed
sergeants and things going around here with
dazed looks on their brenzed maps.

But, my dear, I must tell you of our in-
vasion of the world of art. 1t is so wonderful
Really, my d@dF, it must be seen to be appre-
ciated. We have just put some lovely crépe
de ehine over-those old bare windows and we
have draped our borrid old gun racks with
some charming tapestry. Such a change! We
are getting up o petition with a view to-hav-
ing knitting added to the eurriculum.

Some of the boys wept softly, others merely
got drunk, when we read about the plans to
provide us with a liftle loose change regard-
loss of the location of our service records. Un-
doubtedly you have heard of the latest reason
the paymaster advances for not helping us get
our ianundry out of rangem. Anyway, it's great
to be o cundxdnte Try it ior yourselt some-
time..

To warriors such as you.
Chnx:la.in 'I‘homas ¥. Coakley.

“his being summer, I trust you will fornge
me for mentioning that several American

NCIS upon a time therc.swas a doughboy,
There have been, of course, off and on,
quite a number of doughboys, and in
der, that nobody's feclings shall’ be hurt, it
is necessary to specify that this  doughboy
might have been any doughboy.

But for the purpose of this-story, he has
got to be a doughbuy who wears socks, With
that mueh cleared up, everyihing is now all
set to continue without Durting anybody's
feelings.

The douﬂhboy Cis ;.'omg up to the line in
beavy marching order that was growing heavier
every minute. I¥e began to limp. Then he
began to hop on one fgof. And then he fell
down and siayed there. . -

“What you got now?’ asked the sergeant.

“Hole in sock—Dblister on heel” explained
the doughloy.

“Urs,” said the sergeant. . “Have to see
the supply sergeant abo'ut that.™”

‘Y didn't knit his socks,” said the supply

x-.eu,euuh “Don’t blame me. Let .him take
‘em off and send them back where they came
from.”
" About now the doughboy drops out of the
story. Of course, the regiment went into line
without him, two hundred and seventeen Ger-
wnn divisions got through the hole {hat was
left, and the war was lost. Buf all that has
nothing to do with this story,

I'he socks went back-where they cnme from.
And the Buck went with them.

The first place they reached was the regi-
nmental supply officer, IYe opened them, and
out hopped the DBuck.

“YWho are you?” he said

“Y," said the Buck, “am ihe Buck”

“Buek private?” asked the regimental sup-
ply officer.

“No,” said the Bucl—:.
The one they pass.”

“Socks may come and socks may go, but
Bucks go on forever™ said the re"xmenml sup-
piy officer, manhandling Tennyson,

So the socks and Buck went on to the
divisional supply officer.

The divisienal supply officer was trying o
solve the following mathematieal problema: IXf
division advanees four Immdred and thirty-
kilometers a day, and the supply trains
three hundred and ninety kilometers s day,
in how many days will the supply trains ovei-
take the division?

This worried him so much that he just
waved his band in the general direction of any-
body in the.Q. M. Corps.

“Just plain Buck.

“at the microscope.

THE TRAVELS OF A BUCK

A JOURNEY DIRECTED, BY A GOOD MANY PEOPLE

It is old time Army stuff when in doubt to
pass any Buck along to the Q. M. Corps.

So the Buck went away from there.

In fime he reached a Q. M. oﬂxce

“They told me,” he begau, “'to —-"

But the socls were already under rhe micro-
scope.

“There’s a hole' in one of lhcm," said who- -
ever was presiding into the microscope.

Y “Yes,” said the Buek. “That's why they
sent e here. You sec—"

“But there is a Iuﬂe in them,” said the man
“1 saw it there. and that
proves it. These socks have got to go back to
the manufacturer, and I find that the manu
Iucturm- is Holey, Sox & Co., Contract No

5TSIHZ8I6T, Wingville-on-the-Lake, ¥I1L”

So there was nothing for it but to get.aboard
an empty, teansport, .md go without smoking
for a few nights, and get on a tiain at New
York, and get sidetracked for a few days—
wlnlc a whole lot of Treights full of Army sup-
plies, including more socks, had the right of
way (as they certainly deserved to have), and
get off at Windville-on-lhe-T.

“L want to ge¢ g

“¥Mr. Holey is out buy
office boy, only, of cours
this time. “Will Mr. Sox do?*

“Um,” said Mr, “The man who in.
speotod these—it was Inspecfor Xo. 478571981
you will notiee—is unfortunately now in
I‘mnte 7.

“Good Lord!” said the Ruck.
to go 'way back to Ivmucc'-"

“You really ought to,” said Mr. Sox. *but
'l iry {o fix it up over here. Of course,
Sﬁecp, Tamb & Co., are really to Dlame.  We
buy our woel from them.”

So the Buck went to see Sheep, Lamb & Co.
ery inferior grade” said Mr. Lamb.
“I‘l.\e Triple-Z Ranch out in Wyoming-—~you
see, a Jot of our wool eowes from: there—cer-
{ainly worked the Double Cross that time.

I'd advise you to sce them”

So the Buelk wenf ont to Wyoming.

“Ah-hal” said the proprietor of the Triple- 1
Ranch. “Guzwumpus has been at it againl”

“Who,” said the Buck, “if I might ask, Is
Guzwumpus ¥’

“He,” said the Big Man of ihe Tripie?, “is
our leading sheep. ¥ adn&c you to zo m‘xd
argue it out with him.” '

So the Buck went out to see Guzwuimpus.

Guzwumpns wias a vicious old ram that

ke

* snid Lthe Buek.
n" wool,” said the
wag an office girl

“Ilave I_ got

-{needed a bafh.

“Ba--g-a-0*" he said. and ate the socks.
And the Buck lay down and went to sleep.  For
he had found a bome at last.

Jadies have been in onr town lately.
dom for a Sam Browne,
Well, T'IL write again some other day, if the
censor lets this one by. .
Murray BE. Csaly, Szt, A.C.S., ABF

REMEMBER THE DATE

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Chevrons! Suppose you have heard about
enough on this subject, but herve is one.

I left the States in January, 1917, to serve
in the British military hospitals, Shortly after
I arrived I was commissioned in the British
R.ABLC. and did not transfer to the Ameri-
can service until December, 1917, when I ac-
cepted wy U. 8. commission. Now when do
my service chevrons date from, (1) the date I
entered - the British service, (2) the date
Americn declared war (3) or the date of my
commission? )

As far as [ can make om, it's the date of
my commission, but I have known _of an am.
bulunce man wenring four. service chevrons
and 1 ean not quite figure it out. Of course,
I am entitled to a British service chevron, but
ean not wear that on my American uniform.

"It kind of peeves me i¢ see men wearing
two chevrons wheh I was in the gamie so fur
ahead and yet'I can wear only one, according
ro my caleulations. I think we should have
vomething to show for onr time. Do you?.

BEFORE THE RUSTL

My king-

{Your eligibility to the American service
chevron dates from December, 1917. The ambu-
lapce man who is wearing four is out o mile.
Nuot a shigle person on this blessed eurth, even
-if e began lo fight the Germans in tlxe Cru-
sades and has been doing it ever'since, has the
right to compute towards his chevron any
time served before April 6, 1917. Whis means,
ut present, that any man wearing more than

two chevrons is making as ridiculous a-show

of hi_mself as if he had Longht a Distinguished ’
Service Cross and pinned it on his blouse.—
Lprror.]

JUST A LITTLE GIRL

To the LEditor of THE sr.«ns A

Some time in April I had ocension as chap-
lain of fhe — Ammunition Train t¢ sond a
letter to cach home represented in 1 umf
{ sent greetings to each home and s
{hat only the most cheerful news le
the men in the service: there was
beneficinry insurance paper also. T were have
conle fo me many mtelmting replics along
with fheir efquiries concerning the men of the
organization. You thay be interesied in the
following letter, which I received recently, 88
showing the' spirit of many of our people In
the States.

D STRIPES:

Towner, N. Dak.,
Mny §, 1918.

W. C. Cowart,
Dear Friend:

‘Want to thank you for the benoﬁcmr\ paper
received from you of my brother Paul. Tama
little girl eleven years of age and ha.\o knit
three washclolhs and five pairs of socks for the
Red Cross to help the soidiers.

I am glad to have a brother that is a soldier
and cau help his countyy. I had onc-foot cut
off with 2 mowing machine when I wasg four
vears old. g0 to school cvery day and will
finish the fourth grade this month. .

~ ¥ will @o 211 X can to_help my country. Wa
Fave o, Thrift Stamp club in our school. We
have to carn 25 cents a week and buy one
stamp each weck.

Some chndren are planting potatoes and
ralging chickens,

Hope my brother Paul will be as happy in
hiz work as I am.

Yours for service,
Emins, Hazel Barrloger.
It \ou wish to use ‘this very well, if not no

barm done. I have noi asked for permission
to prmt it You know better about that than
I do. ™. . C. C,O\VMLT. Lhamlam.

e




